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Duroc, and General Valence. I had observed that latter showed a very sincere regard for Junot, espec since his return from Russia. I felt grateful to hin this, and I was much gratified by the circumstanc which his friendship was grounded. I learned it : Duroc. On the day when we were all assembled toge' as I have mentioned above, M. de Narbonne was nounced. He had arrived only a few hours before, hastened immediately to visit one of his dearest fric Junot flew to him, embraced him, and then, condu< him to me, said:
<( Here is not only a friend, but a noble brother-in-ar and he shook him cordially by the hand.
M. de Narbonne expressed his concern for the sta health in which he saw me, and observing that we none but friends with us, he again pressed Junot's t and appeared to question him by his looks, not kno' whether I had been made acquainted with what passed between the Emperor and Junot.
<(It is just the same, my dear  friend,}) said Junot countenance at the same time changing*    <(Yes, I s here as I suffered when I was there, and perhaps more acutely."
He laid his head upon my shoulder, and dropp tear. Oh, what were my feelings at that mon Never since we had been married had I seen Junot a tear but once, and that was under the most dist ing circumstances. I therefore knew well how muc was suffering.
(< Junot, Junot!}) said Duroc, in a loud tone of v <(you are unjust to the Emperor. He loves you. ] swear that he loves you as steadfastly as he has loved you! Ask Madame Junot, who has seen hin long since. Tell him then that he is in the wrcfrom his wounds after his return from Russia. The last wound in particular, which he had received in Spain in the winter of 1811, had given him a severe shock. To this was added a return ., of pain from another wound which he had received inte for herself. It savedowd of elegant women who took nart in these brilliant festivitiesatch, compared notes between it and the timepiece, and then said in a voice loud enough to be heard:
